ACT THREE
SCENE 2
Environs of a hermitage high in the mountains. Downstage are the wheels of
4 cart and some canvas forming the rustic tent where YERMA is.
[Some women enter carrying offerings for the shrine. They are bare-
foot. The happy OLD WOMAN of the fast act is on the stage.]
SONG
[Heard while the curtain is still closed]
You I never could see
when you were fancy free,
but now that you're a wife
Til find you, yes,
and take off your dress,
you, pilgrim and a wife
when night is dark all round,
when midnight starts to sound.
OLD WOMAN [taz/fy]: Have you already drunk the holy water?
FIRST WOMAN: Yes.
OLD WOMAN: Now let's see this saint work.
FIRST WOMAN: We believe in him.
OLD WOMAN: You come to ask the saint for children, and it just
happens that every year more single men come on this pilgrimage
too; what's going on here?
[She laughs]
FIRST WOMAN: Why do you come here if you don't believe in him?
OLD WOMAN: To see what goes on. I'm just crazy to see what goes
on. And to watch out for my son. Last year two men killed them-
selves over a barren wife, and I want to be on guard. And lastly,
I come because I feel like it.
FIRST WOMAN: May God forgive you!
[She kaves]
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